*    The Coronation    *

Purified by this water baptism, he returned to the
bed-chamber and shortly reappeared dressed in a tight
jacket of white silk, which flared up like two half-open
wings at the waist-line. Below this was a skirt of col-
oured brocade, wherein red and gold predominated.
His head and his feet were bare. Another procession
was formed, which moved towards the west of the
hall, where an octagonal throne of figwood had been
placed. In front walked Brahmans beating drums
shaped like hour-glasses, other priests blowing conchs
and scattering roasted grains. Behind were pages and
chamberlains, bearing the regalia, namely the great
White Umbrella, the Whisk of the Yak's Tail, the Slip-
pers, the Crown of Victory and the Victorious Sword.
The rear was brought up by the White Elephant, the
elder Ophla leading it in.

On reaching the octagonal throne, Narathihapate
seated himself on the side facing due east, the rising
sun. Eight girls now advanced and stationed them-
selves opposite the eight sides of the throne. Each of
them held a conch of oil in her clasped hands. As the
drums gave a burst of sound, the girl standing east of
the King approached to his feet and making a profound
obeisance said this verse:

7 two kef or the King victory in the eastern quarter.
May he rule justly, holding to the Three Gemsy
The Buddha, the Sacred Law, the Sacred Church.
So shall the Celestial Guardian of this quarter
"Protect 'him against the evil which comes unseen.

So intoning, she handed him her conch of oil, with
which Narathihapate anointed himself, saying: